

The hiftorie of 

Which j 4oo.ycares agoe wercnailde, 

F or our aduantage on the bitter CrofTe : 

But this our purpofe is twclue month old, 

And booties tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore we nv e not now: then let me heart 
Ofyoamygt , - n Weftmer/and, 

What yefternight our unfell did decree, 

In forwarding thisdee -f’ xpedience. 

Weft. My liege,this hafte was hot in queftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fetdownc 
But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
A Port from Wales, loaden with heauy newes*, 

Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdfordfhire to fight 
Againfi the irregular and wilde Glendower, 

Was by the rude handesofthat Welchman taken,, 

A thoufaiid of his people butchered : 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufc. 

Such beaflly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be 
(Without much fliame)retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then, that the tidings of this broile. 

Brake off our bufihes for the Holy land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like, my gracio&iL. 

Far more vneuen and vn welcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there 
Young Harry Percy , and braue iAr chib old, 

That eucr valiant and approued Scot, 

At Hotmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

Asby difehargeoftheir Artillaric, 

And fhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horfe, 

Vncertaine ofthe iflueaoy way. 

King. Here is adeare, and tme ipduftrious friend, 

Sir Walter "Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, , 
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Henry the fourth* 

Stain* with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feat of ours $ 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newey, 

The Earle of Dmvglas is difeomfited, . . , 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did Sir Walter f' 

■On plainest ofptifoners- 
CMordake Earle at Fife, and eldcft for: 

To beaten Dowglas and the Earle of axSf tholl 
Of <JMttrrey,<±Angu:, and CMenteith : 

And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Coofenis it not i In fay th it is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad.and mak’fimefinne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne : 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honours tongue, 
AmongftaGroue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fw eete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on thepraife of him. 

Sec Ryot and Dishonour flainethebrow 
Of my young Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 
Thatfomenight-trippingF^Vy had exchangde 
In Cradleclotnes.our Children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , his Plantagenet\ 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughtes : What thinke you Coofe 
Of this young P<?m# pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifdc, 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fendes me word 
I fhall haue none but c Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vncklcs teaching •, This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolentto you in allafpe&es : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftle vp 
The creftofYouth again!! your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwcre this : 

And for this caufe a while w e mull neglect 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufalem. ° 

A a 'Cnnl 



